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of 'the mansion entertain the - hunts-
man with true Highland hospitality.chamber and as he did bo, he lifted

tip his heart in prayer to God, and

THE AVI DE AWAKE CIRCLE
ed . ray ticket 1 and went on his way,
punching other tickets.

In the meantime I was looking out
the window when all at once my

attention was attracted .to some ob-

jects moving around in the distance. 1

could not make out what they were at
DEPARTMENT

not oome up very good 'until after the
rain. ' - ''

The flowers- - I planted wre asters,
sweet peas, nasturtium, mignonette,
cosmos, marigolds, petunias, running .

beefsteak plant, house laurel, angel's
breath, verbena, geranium, butterfly .

plant, alyssum, pansies, canna, chrys-
anthemums, dahlias, calliop'sis and
pinks.

The dahlias are up a couple feet hi?h
now.

My nasturtiums are in blossom.
1 planted poppies and . phlox, but

they did not come up.

BOYS' AND GIRLS'

Rule for Young Writer.', 1. .Write plainly on on side of tao i for
fraper only, and number the pases. I

a. us pea ana ms, uui inmu s

S. Short and pointed articles wili
be given preference. Do not use ovef
250 words.. Original stories or letters only .

will be used. K. : V--'-- '

t. Write your name, age and ad' it
dr-s- s plainly ot the bottom of the Itstory. -

y.- Address all eommuhlcatlona i Un-
cle

.

Jed, Bulletin Office. do

"Whatever you are Be that!
,. Whatever you say Be true! j BeStraightforwardly act. J -

Be honest in fact. - .
Be nobody else but you."

if
POETRY..

. The""Firefly. ..
By Ray, I. Hoppman.

In jroux radiant beauty --like a glow-
ing gem, v

Flashing like a diamond in the Bky;
Worthy of a setting In a diadem, -

.

BrilliiajBV happy, little firefly. , do
: ..

Like a spot of ' gladness your .; re-
splendent gleam, ' .

Like a ray in the night:
Like the lonely beacon with . its Help-

ful beam, '.' . -
With your, glowing, phosphorescent

light. .V.;
Floating In' the darkness with your -

' silent song,
Mystic as Aladdin's. lamp of old; '

Flashing sparks of daylight as you
drift along, -

With your shining spot of burnished
gold. - --

.

'
;

(

With ..your , hopeful brightness, teach-
ing men the way

- To live in sunlight 'when the path
'is dark;

Changing grief to gladness, changing
night to day,

Little firefly with your glowing
spark.

'Mary's Little Hen.
Mary had a little hen.

Its appetite was big,
And every day for worms and bugs ,

'Twouid in the garden dig.
' Twouid harrow up the fertile loam

With both its. little legs,
Then crawl beneath the neighbor's

barn
To lay her little eggs.

' ;
j

Each time its daily egg was laid
'Twouid strut about and say: ""Cut, cut, caw-ctrt- !" once or twice
And celebrate her lay. -

- ..." . - I
So Mary saw she .lost , her crops,

And lost her hen fruit, too,
So she shut up her little hen,

And then her garden grew.

Not only this-rr-he- r little hen
Another nest did fill v IFor aught I know this little hen

. Is laying hen fruit still.
Kearney, Neb. Democrat.

UNCLE JED'Si TALK TO WIDE- - I
. AWAKES.

I want the Wide-Awak- es when they
have honest convictions to honor
them. ' ' ' ''I

When they think " It Is' not right to
luarrel, to be true to the thought, ,
which is loyalty to self-gaini- in
honesty. . ;

When they think they' should be
quiet beea-os- brother or sister Is sick
or mother nervous, to" put in force the
good thought; for it is cultivating the
habit of consideration for others a
sound Christian habit. IWhen they think it is not right to
tell of the conduct of a playmate, to
decline to do so. . In honoring such a
thought they honor themselves, even
though they may be in error.

Never let the thought possess you
that the telling of Stories which are I

He gives the name- and - rank as
James Fits Jamea, Knight of Snow-dow- n

and tries In every: way to learn
the names of his hosts. . During the
night - his sleep is disturbed by such
frightful dreams that he rises from his
bed and walks in the night air. In or-

der to shake off the dread effect. He
then returns to bed, says a . prayer
and sleeps soundly until the crowing
cocks awaken him.

LILLIAN BREHAUT.
East Norwich, N. Y. . v

. An Oak Tree.
Dear Uncle Jed: I am now about to

describe myself. I am a large oak
tree. One day while I was talking to
my brothers and sisters . some .. men
came into the wood to look for some-tal- l

trees.' They jad me and after
chopping me dowjid cutting off my
branches carted me to a lumber mill
and sawed me up Into boards.

One day a man came into the mill
and after carting me home made me
into a bookcase. He kept all his books
and papers in me and after a while put
two glass doors on me.

I now stand In the righthand corner
of his library.

JOHN KEEN AN. An U.
Norwich.

She is Six.
Dear Uncle Jed: I am a little rlrl sixyears. old. in the first grade. My teach-

er's name is Miss Strahan. I like bervery much. She teaches me how to
read and write. I can read a flr.treader pretty fair.

When 1 go home from school at i.30
p. m. my little dog greets me with a
bark and jumps on me. He knows mevery well. He is six months old.

. BESSIE BRUCKNER.
Norwich.

She was Promoted..
Dear I'ncle Jed: I thought I would

write a little Jetter to you. School letout the eighteenth of June". I was in
the third grade and I am promoted
to the fourth grade. I got all a's and
b s on my report card. I only got
three b's this year. I was tardvone morning in the whole year. Inope that all the children will have
a good vacation. I have always liked
to go to school, but I like to have a
vacation sometimes.

I think I will have a good vacation.
I will have to close now;

ALICE WILLIAMS, Age i.
Norwich.

When Vapor la Dry.
It Is a popular misconception Chat

aqueous vapor and ice are wet They
are In themselves .dry, and becotna
wet only when they turn to water. "So
dry Is aqueous vapor that It will dry
scy moist object that It comes In con-
tact with," states an eminent author-
ity, Mr. M. Mott-Smit- Superheated
steam, before it condenses. Is a dry
gas.' Ice feels wet if the temperature
of the hand Is sufficient to melt It; as
ice it la dry.

Unklndness of Fata.
For "placing an obetac:e on tlM rtfl

and thereby causing a train to stop."
a peasant of NUnl Novgorod was
fined $5. He was trying to commit
suicide, and the obstacle was 'hit own
head. Sf Petersburg Wireless t
New . York Times.

Not Gracefully Thanked.'
Rector (thanking all who feava

tribnted to the success of the bazar)
"And as for. Lady Blank. I should

not like " forfeit 'yon;fiat sha
Punch?

1'1

Uneeda Biscuit
Tempt the appetite,
please the taste and
nourish the body.
Crisp, clean and fresh
5 cents in the moisture-pro- of

package.

Baronet Biscuit
Round, thin, tender
with a delightful flavor

appropriate for
luncheon, tea and
dinner, xe cents. -

ZuZu
Prinoe of appetizers, f
Makes daily trips from .

Ginger-Sna- p Land to '
waiting mouths every-
where. Say Zu Zu to '
the grocer man, 5 cents. $

Bay biscuit baked by '

; NATIONAL
BISCUIT

- COHPSKY
Always look for that nam

asked for help, that he might do trie -

sick man good. He sat down by his of
bedajde an--1 talked - with him about
his sickness, and what medicine he
was taking for it. - 'While doing this.
he tried to get an opportunity to say
something about his soul. i
i At he sat there, wondering why he
could not speak freely on the subject.
a large wasp came buzzing round the
slok.man s bed. It flew around as if
threatening to sting him. . This
troufbled him greatly. The servants ;

were called in. They chased ithe wasp
away from the bed and killed it. The
sick roan lay exhausted.

"Why were you afraid of the wasp?"
askedthe minister. -

"v

"I was afraid it might sting rrjp." '

"If you had known it's sting was
taken away would you have been
alraid?" '

- -

"Of course not. 'I'm no .fooL It
could not do any harm then." '.. ,

"Are you afraid to die?". . -
"Yes, I am." '

"But why are ,you afraid to die?"--

"Because I am a sinner."
"Would you be afraid to die if you

knew your sin was taken away?' ...
"No! of course not!"

--
. "If you accept Him as your Saviour

yonr sins are blotted out."
"Not long afterward, the sick man

found the peace and comfort he so
much needed. - J'

FRANK FARDT, Age 13.

My Walk, Through the Woods.
One day I went for a walk through

the woods up to a pond near our
house. I walked slowly and as I went
along picked wild flowers. 1 found
daisies, buttercups, mountain laurel
and many other, kinds whose names I
do. not member.,
, I also picked some berries, a few
raspberries blueberries and blackcaps,
here and there, beginning to get ripe.
- The' birds were singing very sweet-

ly. I heard a quail calling "Bob bob
white!" The sparrows, chickadees,

golden orioles and bluebirds also sang
very sweetly. While I was listening to
the others, I beard another bird scold-
ing a little way ahead and, looking up,
I saw a robin fly from the bushes. I
went slowly- - up to the spot she fl--

from and there, fixed so nicely where
nothing could harm it, was her nest
with four Drettv blue eegs in It. 1
went away quickly so the robin could
go bark to her nest.

Then, all at once. I heard the Dusneg
rustling, and two deer came in sisM.
At first I was frightened: but tney
ran across the path and did not harm
me. There was a doe and a buck.
They were very pretty.

I was almost to the pond. I couia
see the water. I hurried on so I would
have time to see the little fishes near
the edge of the water before noon.
Under some stones and boards I found
some worms and insects that I threw
into the water for them. It would have
been nice if I - had brought some
crumbs with me to put on stones 'or
birds and rabbits; but I shall bri.-i-

some with me the next time I come for
a walk.

1 sat down on a stone to rest and
looked across the pond. It was ve-- y

cool up there, and I saw some boys
fishing,

After I had rested enough, I started
home, thinking dinner would be ready.
I was very haDDV after mv walk and
was glad to go home and tell my folKs
about it.

They thought that I enjoyed myself
very much. . .

. MARY A. BURRILL, Age 11.
Stafford Springs.. . .

... Early Birds.
The robin, the bluebird, the phoebe

and many- - other kinds of birds come
here in flocks in the spring. -

Everyone is glad to see them com-
ing The birds mate soon :after thej
arrive, and then the nests are built.

The phoebe generally builds in a
shed, ot under a barn, while, robins
nearly always build near a buildinE;
but we do not find the nest of 'he
bluebird as near the house as that of
the robin. The mother and father
birds build the nest together and it
is made of straw, hav and anv stray
bits of cotton 6r wool. ' The robin lasfrom four to six pale green eggs aid
raises two broods each season. With
in a week or two the eggs hatch. The
little birds are the queerest looking
things when they are first hatched, be-
cause they have no feathers and such
large mouths: but after two wee
they have nearly as many feathers as
the parent birds. They fly in less than
four weeks.

xneir looa consists or seeds, gram
and insects which the father brings
to them at first, and later they keep
Doth birds busy getting them enough
to eat. The father bird is a little
larger and brighter in color than the
mother bird.

These birds help make the world
bright and beautiful by their hapriy
songs..

UNSIGNED.
Stafford Springs.

Life on the Farm.
I have been living on the farm for

ten years, i I live about three miles
from Willimantie. To find my house
anyone going straight from town hall,
reach the Four Corners, by the old
chimney, turn to your right, go up the
big hill, and upon the top of the hill
is my home. It is- - a large white housj.

The foundation of this house was
built in 1700. This house was first
built as'1 a hotel. In the time of the
statre coach George Washington stop-
ped' at and slept in this hotel. T-i- s

was the stopping place for stage
coaches.

We bought the farm from Joseph
Mathieu. my grandfather, who owned
the farm for 13 years.

In 190S William Mathieu,: my father,
bought it.

There are about 139 acres. on tins
farm. We keep 14 cows and three
horses.

I like to live on a farm.
IRENE M. MATHIEU, Age 13.

Columbia. -

t My Visit In Providence.
I was visiting a friend in Providence

a year ago. and ,1 had a very good
time indeed.

I went to the fireworks the first
night. - My grandfather took me
places, and I went to the theatre most
every night." I liked the shows and
pictures.

I stayed about six weeks and when
I came home, we had five days of
"Old Home. Week".

ANNA TFULI1NGHAST, Age 11.
South Coventry.

j The Asiatic Elephant.
Some elephants of Asia are twice as

high as an average man. They live
in herds in the forests, usually where
there is a marsh. When the natives
wish to catch a wild elephant they
take with them tame elephants to go
near the wild ones and keep them
from" noticing what the men are trying
to do. Then they fasten the elephant
by ropes to trees. The elephant, thus
caught, is furious and struggles sev-
eral days, but when . worn out and
hungry-- it is tamed and taught to. do
all that a horse does, and many things
besides.

EARL O. VARS.
Plainfield. Ct. .

A Trip to Boston.
We had just seated ourselves when

the conductor shouted "All aboard:'
and the train started on its journey
It moved slowly at li ra t. but after a
while it increased its speed.' In absut'
a half hour the conductor entered oar
car to punch our tickets.

When he reached my seat he asked
me where I was going and I told him
I was going to Boston. He then punch- -

first, until the Jrain came nearer to the
place. Then it was a band of
srypsies who had camped there for the
iay, perhaps. .

Each gypsy was busy doing some-
thing. They waved to .us as we pass-
ed them.

It was about Tin hour before we
neared - Putnam. When we did get
there we saw the Are auto speeding
down Putnam street. We reached ilie
station and the train stopped. Some
people were getting on and some were
getting off the train. Then the train
continued its journey.

We saw flowers of all kinds, and to
talk about" seeing trees, there were

Hrees of all names. It did not take
long before we arrived at' South sta-
tion.' .',..-....-

My' uncle was there to meet me. We
took the Dudley . street elevated and
soon arrived at Albany street, where
we . walked about a block and then
came to the house where my grandmot-

her-resides. . -
The .next day my uncle took me to

Franklin park, where I saw many cu-
rious birds and animals. We fed the
bears with peanuts, which they ghvdiy

" 'ate:- - r
That same day I visited Boston

Common, which 1 suppose you ail
know about.' '

I am going to Boston In a few weeks
ind I hope I will have more things to
tell you about. , '.

BESSIE FOX. Age 11
V Norwich. -

Our Lake View Cottage.
At. last the long-hop- ed for day ar-

rived when we were to go on our sum-
mer, vacation to our new cottage at
Lake View. . '.

. Our car arrived and we were soon
abaard, all eager to get near the win-
dow so as to enjoy the . delightful
breeze of the early morning.

We were at last near our destina-
tion, for Lake View station was now
being called out.

The next moment we were off thecar and. near our summer home.
"Hurrah!" cried my little brother

EarL "We are at last here!"
The next thing we were to do was

to lay down our baggage and get
things ready for dinner.

it was not long before we were
seated at table and talking ..over tje
topics of the day.

After dinner we all helped to fix the
dishes in. order and set the table fr r
supper.

Then we were all .seated on he
piazza, enjoying the beautiful lake
scenery. -

"My! P But isn't it just lovely!" cried
the boys. "Let's see what we CJ.H
find."

Much to our pleasure, we found brries. and also large ripe cherries.
"Well.-childre- n," cried a voice from

tile' house, "supper is ready."- - -

So of course ..we wera, hungry and
instantly obeyed the call.

After supper we read the day's Nor
wich Bulletin and. then retired for bed.

A.xtiuc , WHITE, Age 15.
Stafford Springs.

". t7 Dorothy's Mistake.
. Mamma, may I have a romp on tha
lawn with rioov asked Dorothy.- -

"No. Dorothy," replied her mother.
"I do not. think it is best, for you have
nao a sore inroat ana you might ca-.c-

com. -
. (

Dorothy, began to sulk. "I don't see
why I can't." said ahe. "I won't hurt
me lr l don't stay long."

"Dorothy!" reproved her mother.
Dorothy was silent, but she made up

her mind to get out some way. She
went into the sitting room and ' lav
down on the sofa to think how - she
could" get out without " her motherknowing it.

An hour' later her mother came into
the room, saying:

"Dorothy,. I wish to go over to Mrs. i

w nson s this arternoon. Do you- - thinkyou can keep house for me?"
"Oh, yes, mamma!" replied Dorothy

eagerly, thinking that here was a
chance to do what she had been wish-
ing for. . ,

After her mother had gone. Dorothy
put on her-wraps- , called her little dog
Fido, and went out on the lawn. She
stayed out half an hour and h fine
time, but she couldn't help thinking
she had done wrong.

When she went into the house her
head ached and she felt very hot. Shelay down on the sofa and when her
mother came home she was verv sick.
She had to stay in bed for three long.
weary weeks, and she never disobeyed
her mother again.

ALiMIRA KRAMER, Age 12.
Colchester.

A Pet Squirrel.
My mother spends the summer at an

old hquse in the country. Back of this
house is a i beautiful garden, where
mother likes to elt and sew on .finedays. - '

Mother is very kind to animals, and
has made friends with a squirrel that
lives in a tree, near by. The squirrel
is not a bit afraid. It will run up
mother's-chai- r and sit on her shoul-
ders. .. .

Sometimes mother puts some nuts
in her pocket,. Then the squirrel willcaper about until it gets hold of the
nuts, when it will run off. :

' At one time mother used fa wear a
back comb that was very high. What
do you think the squirrel would do?

It would sit on mothers shoulder.
and as it ate the nuts would drop the
shells on her head in front of the
comb. 'Wasn't that cunning?

i JOHN WlSNBSKIE, Age lL
Yantic.

Nature and Her Works.
What wonderful things nature can

do! It can make flowers, gardens,
grass, trees and many other things
grow.

There are many kinds of beautiful
flowers nature makes grow in the
summer, and she covers them up in the
winter with snow.

Nature makes the gardens grow so
we can have food to eat.

In the fall the grass becomes ycl
low and the trees lose their leaves.
leaving the branches bare.

In the winter the snow covers up
the grass, making everything look
bare, but in the spring nature makes
the grass become green and the trees
have leaves.

Nature makes the birds eat the bugs
from the gardens and the trees.

Nature makes blueberries grow so
that we may pick them.

Nature gives us beauty, health, pow
er of mind and body.

Nature is almost everything, In fact.
FLORA LAMBERT.

Attawaugaa.

, The Birds,
My Dear Uncle 'Jed: I " have been

having a good time feeding the birds.
- There are lots of them. There are

snowbirds, crows and bluejays. The
bluejay is very pretty. He Has a blue
bunch on his head. It is vary pretty.

The crows are pretty, too, I lore
to see them fly over the house. Tne
snowbird has a very pretty breast,
love to see them eat at a bowl.

v I feed them bones and bread. '.
THEODORE- KENDA1A

' Versailles.

LETTERS TO UNCLE JED.

My Flower Garden.
Dear Uncle Jed: I thight I would

write about mv garden because I know
you like to read about tnem,

Thm Year I nlnnted 'some' flowars
which are nice now. Some seeds did

untrue for troth is smart or cunning,
in this way little folks acquire

the- - habit of lying. : It is nice to be
.-- .i hl,. ,

careful, the false is always given its
true place and value.

Do - not think it . is smart to stand
and giggle and glare at strangers, for

is impolite; and when you know
is wrong and do it, it injures you.

If you think how much yonr parents
for you to make life pleasant you

are not likely to shame yourself by
refusing to do little chores for them.

grateful and you will be giaa.
Tou know it is not right to be care-

less, and increase mother's work, and
you are untrue to. this thought you

immediately become a . negligent and
naughty child. . , .

Do not think there can be no fan
unless you make a great noise.- - The
steam piano doesn't make the finest
music the zither is more pleasing.

Thinking right prompts everyone to
right, and it is doing right that

makes life pleasanter for one another.
No' one ever yet thought they were

better than someone else without, be
ing worse than they should be.

Learn not to be proud of your "po-
ssessions, but if you must be proud
let It be of your kindly disposition and
acts.

It Is easy to b - naughty and the
sorrow which follows it gives you pain.

It may be hard to do right, .but the
feelings which come of it give you
pleasure.

Get this impressed upon your' mind
and you will be true to your honest
convictions. Because you insist upon
honoring your honest convictions you
will be honored.

THE WINNERS OF PRIZE BOOKS.

1 John Wisneskie, of Yantic Rob-
inson Crusoe. ,

2 Bessie Fox, of Norwich The
Pleasant Street Partnership.

3 Myron Ringland, of Norwich
Town Pony Riler Boys in New Mex-
ico. .

4 Louis Sears, of Norwich Black
Beauty.

6 Almira Kramer, of Colchester
The Little Queen.

7-- Mary A. Burrill, of .Stafford
Springs The Little Queen.

5 Frank A. Pardy, of Norwich-Gram- mar

School Boys in Summer
Athletics.

t Agnes White, of Stafford Springs
The Pleasant Street Partnership.
Winners of books living in the city

may call at the Bulletin business office
for them at any hour after 10 a. m.
Thursday.

LETTERS OF ACKNOWLEDGMENT.

Myron Ringland, of Norwich Town
received the prise book yesterday

and I thank you kindly. I have read
part of the book and am anxious to
finish it to see hoV Richard won out.

Angie --White, Stafford Springs Re-
ceived the prise book and am very
much pleased with it. Many thanks.

oy A. Carter, : or . Hampton I
thank yod for- - the lovely prize book
you sent me. T have read quite a
numlJter of pages and find it very in-
teresting.- .

Mildred Moriey of Eaglevllle I
thank you very much for my prize
book . entitled The . Pony Rider Boys
in the Ozarks. It is .the second book

have won. I have read it through
and think it very nice. ,

8TORIES WRITTEN BY WIDE- -

AWAKES.

,.. A Wasp's 8tino.
mmut" - rtered a sick man s

he was surprised to see thin crystals
of ice --floating on the water. - His par-
ents knew the fire would cause himgreat pain and make his frozenu bandworse.

One cold, frosty rooming Jack Frosttaught Joey a lesson. When he went
to tbo pump to eet his mother a nail
of water a chum asked him if he everput nis tongue on the iron pump han-
dle on a winter , morning. He never
had so he told him to try it andJoey cautiously put his tongue on thepump handle, and he was held fasrt.
for he could not get it off until the
metal warmed from the heat of it and
et him free. .'

Joey saw Jumbo, his fat bov nels--
bor standing on the doorstep, and he
snouted to him: -

"Jumbo! Let me see you put your
tongue on tne Dig, Drass knocker. You
aassent do it!"

Jumbo stood on tiD-t- oe and nnttinc
hls tongue out as far as he could
laid it upon the cold brass, and when
ne found he could not get free he began to screech as best he could for
neip.

His frightened parents heard himscreaming and they rushed to the door
and opened it with such force in their
excitement that Jumbo was thrown"my me lengrn or tne nail and apart of the skin of; his tongue was
lert on the knocker.

That frightened Joey and he ran
away, for he never dreamed anything
as cruel as that was going to happen.
and he stayed away all day, but he
had to go home when night came, andas he lived in the other part of the
house he did not know what would
happen.

Nothing happened. His mother ask-
ed him how he came to play such a
trick on Jumbo.

Joey was truthful when he said he
did not know he was playing a trick,
that he tried it on the pump handle
and he wanted NJumbo to try it on
the big, brass door-kno- b. Of course,
I never thought such a thing .would
happen, and Jumbo vgould be hurt so.
- Joey told' Jumbo he was sorry he
was so badly hurt, and he leaned him
his books and playthings and did ev-
erything he could to make it pleas-
ant for him, ,

When it was ail over the boys were
Just as good neighbors as ever, and
they used to sit and talk.it over and
laugh, and Joey used to say: . -

"That's tor-ba- d a trick to play on
any boy, isn't it Jumbo?"

And Jumbo used to say: ' "That'll
never happen again, will it Joey?" and
Joey was very earnest and sober when
he answered;

"No, siree!"
UNCUS SAM.

(The season is getting-- too- - h4 and
busy for Uncle Sam to fi.niah the story
about Joey Joy, so he will have to take
a vacation for. the ptMWt.)

Before l used to .water
them every night.

Last year I did not have such a nice
garden feg this year, because it was
too dry. Nothing could grow: but thisyear we are having a great deal of
rain.

I hope the Wide-Awak- es and .

too. have a nice garden of some kind.
VBRONIOA ROCHELJ3AU. Age U.
North Franklin.

The Owl.
Dear Uncle" Jed: I heard a "Screech

Owl" on the evening of the 28th of
June. It was the first I hare heard
this season. I want to tell --the Wide-- A

wakes about the "Owl."
Long, long ago when people wanted

pictures of things that were wise they
nearly always made a drawing of an
owl. It's head was so big, it's face
so solemn, and it's eyes so wide and
round, that they felt sure the owl
must be the wisest of all birds.

But when the sun shines, the owl
birnks and goes to sleep, in a dark
hole: and the mother bird after lay-
ing . her eggs takes no care of them ;
and when the little owls break
through their shells she does not
trouble herself whether they live or
die.

Do you think a bird who neither
loves to look upon the sun, nor upon
her babies deserves to be called wise7

Nearly every bird in a bright and
cheerful creature, never happier than
wnen tne bright sun is shinning. But
the owl loves best of all the dark and
silent night. It is never wide-awa- ke

until- - the sun sets, and then it flies
away to some neighboring barn, or
outhouse, or meadow, there to sit si-
lently, with rourl bright eyes wide
open, waiting for the coming of some
unlucky mouse, or .other small animal.
Then, with swift and silent flight, it
pounces upon the victim, and re
turns to enjoy a breakfast at
midnight In some dark nook.

Owls lay their eggs in the holes of
old trees, or. climbs in the walls o.
old buildings.

The barn owl. which of, all owls are
the most often seen, seems to be the
only . kind that takes any trouble to
make a nest, and even this is only
a little moss laid on a bare stone.

Owls have .very sharp beaks, and
strong talons. The gray owls are
the largest kind: and their eggs' are as
larife as a hen s. . .,.

The white owl Is the most beauti
ful. -

. MYRON J. RINGLAND.
Norwich Town. '

A trip to the Weeds.
Dear Uncle Jed: My teacher. . class

and I started on &v trip to the woods,
where we saw a scarlet tanger which
Is about the size of a sparrow, then
a cluster or dog-wo- leaves. -

On an oak branch I saw some pink
ish colored balls: they were oak balls
and were not ripe yet. -

I saw maple, oak, birch, wild cherry,
locust and fern leaves. -

The branches of the trees which
saw were arranged alternate. I took
notice of the fronds.. The rhizme are
rhizolds. In the fern." The fronds are
the leaves, the rhizome the under-
ground stem and the rhizolds are the
rootlets.

I saw some moss which Is of a dark
green color, and some winged seeds
which were red and green. The. green
came from the maple and the red
from the ehn. The winged seeds of
the maple are often called maple
keys.

The' dandelion contained the tufted
seeds.

The flowers which I saw were col
umbine, huckleberry . blossoms and

The ferns were of two kinds, being
dark and light m color, and one hav
ing a long stem and the other a shot
er one. .

We did not feel tired after we had
walked through the woods so we went
on to ' the fish hatcheries at Cold
Spring; where 'we saw many kinds of
fish, some of which came from Cana
da. Some of the preserved flsh which
we saw were very curious. I noticed
one small flsh with two heads and no
talL sea-hors- e. rabbit flsh and
besides these were chickens and ducks.

I saw a chicken with four legs and
a duck withwo heads.

The manager told us that the ab
normal flsh live a very short time.

When I arrived home I saw a
bird's nest on the beam of our .porch
roof with five little swallows In it, and
now I like to watch the mother bird
feed them.

JESSIE BREHAUT.
East Norwich, N. Y.

Excursion to MoWegan Park.
Dear Uncle Jed: I went to a picnic

rtt Mohegan park, last Tuesday given
bv our Bible School. We startea at
our church and went over West Main
street, up Washington, over Broad, up
McKinley avenue and then up the path
that leads to the park. The park
was very pretty with its roses.

We. went up to the pavilion and some
of the older boys picked a team and
played ball. The younger children
played games. After the boys got
through with the ball game we all
went over to the lake.

As we came near the lake I noticed
about seven deer in the woods. Furth-
er up we saw sheep, goats, chickens,
pigeons and peacocks. The first thing
I noticed on the lake was flocks of
beautiful ducks" and drakes. On the
shore was a nest of swans.

Some of the larger boys went In
swimming and some of the younger
folks went wadding, but I went out

with those boys, that were
camping In the parn.

After enjoying ourselves for about
an hour we all went on the large
pavilion and refreshments were serv-
ed. ...

' After tha we played for a while and
then went home.

LEWIS SEARS, Age .

Norwich.

The Lady of the Lake.
Dear-Unc- lle Jed: I am reading my

book "The Lady of the Lake." over
again, so I thought I would write
storv about the first canto.

In the "Lady of the Lake," Scott
describes the Higland character and
life as they existed towards the close
of the middle ages. In the first canto,
entitled "The Chase," he begins with
an account of a stag mint in the High-
lands of Perthshire. The chase lasts
very long and one by one the sports-
men tire and drop off until only one.

King James V, pursues the fleeing
deer. His horse, worn oat with
fatigue, stumbles and falls dead. .. The
lone huntsman then pursues his way
through a roeky ravine, till ascending
a --reeky height he see Lock Katrine
beneath him in all its beauty. After
gazing upon the. beautiful scene for
a few minutes ne mows nis norn m
the hope of being heard by- - some of
his scattered companions, re nis but
prise, a little skiff, guided by a young
lady thinking it Was her father's horn
tree and approashes the shore. The
lady thingtng it was her fathera hm
she heard, draws back in fear at the
sighWf a stranger, but in receiving
his explanation rows him across the
lake to her Island nome. Her latn- -
er, being absent, she and the mistress

Joey Joy, A Rollicking Boy
How Jack Frost Caught Jumbo.

Joe Joy could never tell which part
of the year he liked best. In sum--

. mer roaming and-- fishing and swim-
ming suited him to a T; and in win- -

. ter he found no less Joy snowballing,
sliding and skating. Life with him
was always lively. He berried in sum-
mer, but, never burrowed in winter.
The sun shines brightest in summer
and he noticed the stars seemed near- -

-- eet and shone brightest in winter. He
didn't like the thunder and lightninf
ft summer . but he liked to hear the
Ke groan and . sputter in winter
when the river ebbed and: flow-
ed, cracking it, however thick
it might be, and grinding it
against the shore as it. lifted it up
and pushed it a little more in shore.
He liked the winter . battling when

up-to- boys met the down-tow- s
boys and had fierce encounters with
snowballs which had been made and
wet the night before so they might
freeze over night, making them more
like cannon balls, so that they were
more effective. When they " did this
it was not sport, but simply war and
now and then some of the boys were
severely wounded. In those days the
sectional prejudices and hatred of their
elders was shared by the children, who

"used to join forces and make war with
one another In the streets-wit- h clubs
in summer and frozen snowballs In
winter. Joey was in many encoun-
ters, but the special angels commls- -
stoned to preserve boys from injury
never, let him get hit, ;

He used to like to play on the river
ice better than he did on the land-
locked ice because on skates or sled
he could open his coat and speed with
the wind for a mile or .two. One time
when Joey was going towards the
channel he heard the cry:''

"Look out! You're on honey-combe- d

ice?" and he looked down and saw
the tide had worn little holes through
and that he was in great danger of
breaking through and no one could

. have saved him. H dropped as care-
fully as possible on the ice and gently
wriggled himself back to sound ice
while those looking on expected the
Ice to break and the-col- d, swtft-ru- n-

' ning waters to swallow him up any
moment, but Joeyt wiggled out of that
peril as he did out of several others.

And one Time when he was skating
- on -- the river a- - half mile from-hom- e

JfV stumbled and . fell andbis bare
hand went through an air hot in tns
ice into, the soft, salt mock-benea- th

and though' he pulled it' otit "instantly
he could not shut it for it was frozen
stiff and he was frightened aed cry-
ing for he couldn't clone his hand and

.; he did not know enough about the
Aeroeness of Jack. Frost to know that
he was frost-bitten- ;' and when he
reached home they would, not let him
go near the- - stove; but .made him
thrust his hand in- - ice cold water and
KbM .tiM frost came out of his bjwid


